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s Record of Abuse ~ 


Abuse by , DAVID LEE HAMBLIN: 


Inthe morning, when years old, living in the Provo house, David took me to the upstairs 
bathroom, shut the door and told me to take my clothes off, because we were going to shower. 
I hid behind the shower curtain and watched him take his pants off and pee in the toilet. When 
he was finished peeing, he told me to “Get over here!” I scrambled out of the tub. He pivoted 
from the toilet to face me and without cleaning himself off at all had me open my mouth and he 
shoved his penis in my mouth, telling me to “Suck.” I did, and then he yelled “More!” (as in 
that I should suck more, or suck harder on his penis). I began to cry, but did my best not to 
annoy him. He used his hands to help himself climax and thankfully, turned to ejaculate into 
the toilet, instead of making me swallow his semen. After that we showered together, as usual. 


Witnessed David rape : In the Spring City upstairs girls bedroom when I was , I was 
sleeping on my toddler bed right next to ’s blue bed. I heard David come down the hall 
and into our room. He came to the opposite side of the bed than I was (which was the left side 
of the bed as my little bed was on the right if you’re facing the beds), undid his pants and took 
them off, ripped the covers off , she woke up and yelled out and said “No, stop!”. He got 
on top of her and pinned her down he grabbed her wrists and was holding them against the bed 
and straddled her with one knee on her leg so she couldn’t fight back with at least one of her 
legs. She tried to fight back. She was afraid and started to scooch away pushing her wrists 
against his hands as much as she could and he grabbed her pants and yanked them off. He 
immediately had vaginal intercourse with her and raped her. Once he started pushing in and out 
of she just started whimpering and stopped fighting. I was crying and screaming, but 
eventually I just turned over, facing away and cried. stayed quiet as to not 
become involved. 


Abuse by ROSELLE ANDERSON: 


In the “eggshell” bathroom when I was , Rosie and I had been taking a bath together when 
Rosie got out and sat on the edge of the top step with her legs spread, naked. She had me suck 
on one breast (her right one), and put my hand on the other (her left one) while she masturbated 
with her hand (touching her hand to her vagina) in that position until she pushed my face into 
her vagina and instructed me to lick it. She grunted and had small convolutions. There was no 
talking, except from her, and when she had her orgasm she told me to go away. 


It was afternoon in the Provo Condo, Rosie had her clothes off and she was in bed in the 
“eggshell” bedroom. She called me in and I changed in front of her because all my clothes 
were in that room and we shared a room. She said “Oh don’t bother putting PJ’s on, come to 
bed.” When I got in bed, she scooted over close to me and she said “‘Nursy, nursy?” “Nursey, 
nursey?” is the term taught me to use when I wanted to nurse. I used it up to when I 
was atleast years old, when she told me I stopped nursing. It was kind of like a “cute joke” 
that was often used when making their sexual abuse more “natural” or “comfortable”. She 
brought me into her breasts by putting her arm around me, and I began to suck them. I 


remember trying not have any emotion when Rosie abused me. I was afraid of her getting more 
angry and making me do it over or her killing herself if I wasn’t obedient. I was lying on her 
left arm facing her, as she faced me. She used to other arm to stroke my chest and body. 
Eventually she started playing with my bum, squeezing it, feeling it, and started to finger my 
butt hole. She put her finger in my butt hole, then her hand came around the front and she 
started touching the outside of my vagina a little bit before she put her finger in my vagina 
repeatedly. She kept telling me the whole time how beautiful I was, that I was her baby. 
Eventually she just rested her hand on my waist and we fell asleep. 


In the shower Rosie would show me her privates and how to wash them. Bending over or 
lifting a leg in order to open her butt cheeks, and vagina to the oncoming water to ”rinse”. 
When the shower had a hand held head in it, with a cord that you could move around, it would 
always be set to the most intense and narrow setting so she could masturbate and she would 
make me do it for her, or make me do it to myself, or she would do it to me and would say that 
she would “rinse” me. I often have struggled with over cleaning myself because of feeling dirty 
from doing these things, and being in pain because of it. Rosie and I always showered and 
bathed together. There was a handheld shower head in the jacuzzi too in the Provo condo. 


Rosie taught me about orgasms (what it was like, what it looked like) and how vibration feels 
good on private parts. Also how sometimes a person cant move fast enough to make a woman 
orgasm, so you use a tool. We had several massage vibrators and massage tools that she often 
had me use on her for massage and then she made me use it on her private parts for sexual 
pleasure. She would have me watch as she showed me how to “use it correctly.” and then have 
me hold the vibrator for her while she pinched her nipples and held onto the bed, moaned, 
grunted, and breathed heavily. 


In the condo “eggshell” room, Rosie, , and I, were all naked in the bed at Rosie’s demand. 
I was about . Rosie instructed us to each suck on one of her nipples. and I were 
whimpering and grossed out. As she got more aroused, she moved over so there was more 
room, bent her knees and spread her legs, pushing `s head down her body until. ’s face 
was between her legs. began crying. Rosie took my hand and put it on the nipple that 

had just left. I squeezed her nipple, as I had been taught. was shying away, so Rosie 
grabbed ’s hair and pushed her head down, saying “Lick!” and “Lick harder!” Rosie was 
groaning with pleasure, but getting more upset at was Crying and trying to spit out 
gobs of discharge. Finally she said “Lick harder, damn it! Or P1 kill myself!” When she 
orgasmed, she kicked away off the right side of the bed. She pushed me away. and I 
snuck out of the bedroom. 


About ago - early when I had moved back in from the dorms - in my room 
downstairs at the house, I had gone to sleep at about 11:45p.m. When 
I had closed my door for the night, the lights were still on in the downstairs living room and 
Rosie was at the computer. Sometime after I was asleep, I noticed Rosie open my door and 
come to the left side of my bed. She pulled the covers off my feet and up to my stomach. She 
patted my leg and whispered about how I am her baby, and her only left. Sitting on 
the end of my bed, she pulled my pajama bottoms and underwear down around my ankles and 
stroked my bare legs until she reached my vagina. She played with my pubic hair and then 


began tracing and exploring inside my vagina with her pointer finger. She began rubbing my 
vagina with her fingers an circular and up and down motions until I orgasmed and then she 
returned my clothes back the way they were before, but not bothering with the covers and left, 
closing the door behind her. The whole time my hands were either just below my chest or 
above my head. When I woke up my covers were still off my legs. 


Abuse by/including 


e In the daytime: and a group of David’s Hispanic friends (about 5 Men) hiked 
up a hill into some pine trees in Spring City. I was ,and _ had carried me part of the way 
up. We came to a circular clearing with a fire pit in the center. There were logs to sit on and the 

and Rose sat together, the Hispanic guys facing us. I was on \ lap. David went 
around the circle with a spoon and a gallon bag about half full of some drug, I assume it was 
Peyote. He started with the men and gave everyone a spoonful. When he came to me 
protested, saying I was too little, He demanded I take it. and she offered to take my portion. He 
pushed the spoon in my mouth anyway and moved on. did/said nothing to stop 
him. 

----> Later when I was in High School, I told this experience and she said “Oh no, I 

was the one holding you! Not , that was me. I would never have let you have drugs, 

especially that young. David was so mad at me for that.” It really confused me that she said that, 
because I knew and know it was. _, but I accepted that answer from her at that time, because 

She wouldn't hear otherwise. 


